Rufus Bing - an e-mail Improv 
by Trio Quatro and Lenny Hall 


Hi Lenny, 
Did you see this week's copy yet? 


Hi Trio, 

Hahahahahahahahahaha.hahahahahahaha. 

That's perfect. | was just thinking of giving our e-mail adventures' 
text their own page. 

That's the perfect title too. | was thinking of making them smaller 
too. What a great idea. 

Have you been taking the Jackie Chrome home study course on 
how to make the most of 

what you've got? I've got some ideas for this. The ad is gonna be 
a great banner ad to paste 

around. It's one of the best thing anyone has ever done for me on 
the web. Of course | don't 

think there are many or anyone I've met from the web or mp3 that 
knows me as well and has 

similar tastes. 


Life is good. I'm sure I'll chuckle everytime | see it from this day on. 
You could have a new 

calling doing theses. | was thinking about the colored text we did 
this weekend and it could 

be a text for a scene all by it's self. 

I'll be getting to earlier e-mails as soon as | can. 
HaHaHaHaHaHaHaHaHaHa 

Lenny 


Good morning Lenny, 

Haha! Glad you liked it. | have so many of your images in the 
"Lenny" folder now, 

that just looking at the thumbnails sets my mind in motion. 
Anytime you want to save 

the various stages of creation of one of your paintings, it will 
make a cool animation. 

Have a good day at work ( or hope you had one if you are 
reading this in the evening ). 

EE EE Trio 


I'm thinking of names for Rufus Bing Productions associates t 
oo you think would be good. 


Sidney Hipple -- Intake Director, | believe they call that the 
A&R man, don't they? Artists and Repertoire? 
Or was he just filling in until they find the right guy for the job. 


Itis A& R. We say Intake Director because some artists 
expect a lot if we say A&R 
all the time and my girlfriend thought it sounded cool. 


Jackie Chrome -- Public relations? Director of Promotions? 
Promotion Consultant? 

| was never sure whether he worked with RBP as an employee 
or whether he was an independant agent. 


Jackie Chrome was an associate of ours before he moved 

his operation to Hollywood but he is still 

on the board of directors and we promote his workshops, 
video recordings, all his home study courses 

and some of the acts he represents. He made quite an impact 
on all of us while he was here and 

developed many methods we still use today. 


Is Rufus Bing still alive? Or does his son run the outfit now with 
Rufus Senior just showing up occasionally? 


Little can be said about Mr. Bing due to his policy of staying in the 
background and working from the inside out. 

His son was involved at one time but got involved with some local 
cult and had to be let go. 

Mr. Bings' last public appearance was a small cameo role in the 
Adam Rifkin film called "The Dark Backward" 

and his appearance was disguised. He is a very private person 
these days and rarely seen except by myself 

and a few other life long associates. 


And what's the name of that receptionist at the front entrance? 
She is georgeous. 


Her name is Ms. Lotta Gue. It's important for our operation to 


have someone with her skills, charm and of 

course beauty being the first face people see when they arrive. 
She's a little dingy at times but she's the 

most genuine person | know. She was involved with Tony 

D' Wonderful some time back but is currently very 

good friends with a woman called Snookie Lumps. That's 

all | better say. 


| see they still have Old Man what's-his-name running the elevator 
even though it's a fully self-service type now, 

but the old guy has been here so long... they had to find something 
for him to do. Show business has been his 

whole life, from Vaudeville to 78rpm recordings to radio to oblivion. 
That Rufus Bing has heart. He never turns 

anybody away... His son runs a tighter ship though. | think he is 
more concerned with the dollar. Rufus Senior 

was about ART. 


Ah...... Dennis Reilly. He's been with company since the first day 
we opened. | bet you heard a story or two from 

him about the old days. He dated the harp tuner for Harpo Marx. 
That's how he got started in Vaudeville. His 

recordings under the name Bobby Bootoni are priceless if you can 
find any today. His Sax and Trumpet solos 

inspired everyone from Charlie Parker to Miles Davis. It was during 
that time that he got involved with drugs. 

He would take any pill you had even if he didn't know what it was. 
Thank heavens he hooked up with Oscar 

Levant and eventually saw the error of his ways. Thanks to Oscar 
he got into radio but that didn't last. Radio 

was on its way out and so was he. He had a fling with the station 
managers wife and had a son he never saw. 

That really broke him. No one saw him again until the 60's when he 
was dropping acid with Tim Leary, hanging 

out with the Fugs,and reading Carlos Casteneda. After that he got 
into Zen and cleaned up his act. After that he 

followed everyone from The Dalai Lama to Salvador Dali. He ended 
up in Lowell in the early 80's. He was driving 

a taxi. That's where he met Rufus Bing. He picked him up at a club 
called The Front Page. Rufus was young and 

still finding his dreams. That night when Dennis picked him up 

Mr. Bing was feeling on top of the world. He was in 


his early tweenties and trying to make it finding talent on the open 
mic scene at the Front Page on Tuesday nights 

and hoping someday to be a promoter of real talent. That night he 
met Lance Gargoyle, who would later become 

his stairway to success, and signed him as his first client. Mr.Bing 
was in heaven when he got in that Taxi to go home. 


Dennis was at the lowest point of his life. He had finally gotten off 
of hard drugs but still felt the emptiness of what 

his life had become. Before picking up Mr.Bing he had smoked 
some pot with his last fare. They were Vito Vasalini 

and Danny Dupa, two lowlifes in the underworld of Lowell. They 
had made a big score and both of them were painting 

the town red. Vito was a big shot and would tend to hurt peoples 
feelings. He made Dennis feel like crap that night when 

he reminded Dennis of his failures in life. 


It was a long ride home and Mr. Bing was excited and spoke to 
Dennis about his plans and how they would soon change his life. 


Outside his building Dennis spoke of his past and current life 
situation, as it was at that time, but Mr.Bing only saw the 
goodness and kindness he still had and the genuineness and 
uniqueness that had survived. 


Suddenly his own glory didn't feel as good knowing that someone 
with so much potential had so little. 


Mr. Bing realized a very important lesson that night. That one of the 
worst experiences in life is the feeling of being left out of humanity. 


Dennis was also changed that evening. He never met anyone with 
so much ambition and energy in his life. The rest is history. 


We got Dennis to retire once a few years ago but he was still 
stopping in everyday even the weekends to have lunch with 

Mr. Bing, myself or the other staff around here. He was starting 
to become distracting because he had nothing to look 

forward to but everyone here always treated him with respect 
and dignity as is the attitude that Mr. Bing expects from everyone 
who represents our little company here. 


One day Dennis fell on the ice on the way in and was in the hospital 
for two weeks and away for over a month with a broken hip. 

The place wasn't the same around here without him. When he came 
back Mr. Bing asked Dennis if he would consider returning 

and offered him a better job here in the mail room because of his hip. 
It was alright for a while but no one was around in that area 

of the company to chat with. Mr. Bing saw this right away and 
mentioned to Dennis that the new elevator system sometimes has 
problems and asked Dennis if he would go back to keeping an eye 
on the elevator and keeping an eye on the lobby. Mr. Bing told 

me his face lite up like a christmas tree. 

We put a chair in the elevator for him but he took it out. If he gets 
tired or his hip hurts he'll sit in the lobby and chat with Lotta. | don't 
know what this place would be without him. Even though Mr. Bing 

is not around much everyone here has become his family. 


RB jr. is like Mr. Bing in a lot of ways in spite of what the media has 
said about him. He was as tight as a crab ass but you know how 

the next generation sometimes trys to do as good or better than a 
parent or they feel they are lacking something. | think that's the case 
here. I'm sure he'll be back someday when his own glory doesn't feel 
as sufficient as he thought it was. 


"| hope that clears up a few things...." 


It sure does. And thanks for telling me the full story on Dennis Reilly. 

| knew bits of it, but you really put it all together for me. 

You can see | was totally misinformed about Rufus Bing's son. | should 

listen to less gossip and go straight to the source. 

That's a shame about the son. A cult! Say that wouldn't be the Muddle 
Cult that we are just starting to hear about down here? 

| understand it originated in Lowell, but | had never thought to connect 
it with RBP. 


You can see how the older Mr. Bing's reclusive nature might lead me 
to think he had retired. | see now he is there "behind the 
curtain" as they say in Oz, unseen, but in full control. 


Thanks again, Mr Hipple, and next time | will get my information 
"straight from the horse's mouth" which | believe is old Horse 
Racing lingo and contains absolutely no implication that you are 
in any way a horse, sir. 


By the way, you mentioned Salvador Dali in your letter, so you 
might find it interesting that my next door neighbor's father 

once employed a Latino worker whose great Aunt had been 

friends with a woman who once worked for Salvador Dali's mistress 
( or so she claimed to be ) ... Small world, isn't it! 


The End 


